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GENTLE RraDER, 


l 1 F thou art a Critic of very fine taſte, do not read 


the following trifle : Zhou wilt reject it with diſdain, 


on acccount of the liberties taken with one of the moſt beau- 


tiful paftorals in our language ; tho' it be not in the power 


of this writer zo leſſen the merit of that elegant per; Fr iprazice, 


if he were indeed fo vitiouſiy inclined. 


Art thou of a rift ble diſpoſition ? I . thy humour, 
and ſhake thy fides with him : but, if thou art averſe to 
that wholeſome exerciſe, and art proud of a different rwiſt 
of features (for which life will give thee ample occaſion }) 


| gratify thy ſpleen, think fach a writer's folly contemptible, 


and thy own wiſdom an object of envy. 
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A certain Shepherdeſs (ycleped Marcarer TimserToOE) had the misfortune to be 


born without the ſenſe of hearing, and was conſequently dumb; ſhe had likewiſe by 
accident loſt the entire uſe of one leg and one eye. In other reſpetts ſhe mas not will- 
out ſome very powerful attractions, at leaſt in the eye of a neighbouring Shepherd, 
(by name PHzLIM O G13MLET) who, being in the ſame ſuuation as to the two latter 
particulars, became enamoured of the Nymph, and thus he ſpake his paſſion : 


ADMIRATION. _ 


E V I L burn em theſe wits are jack-affes | 
| Tumble down their vile books from my ſhelves 


They goddeſſes make of their lafles, © 
And fimpletons make of themſelves. 
: | | | | Away 


JJ ode 


| Away with their nonſenſe, away | ---- 
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| Moor TinstrTos let me endite ; 
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I | Whoſe eye is as bright as the day, 
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g And whoſe tongue is as till as the night. 
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. How fearleſs is virtue the while! 
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Let the brave be diſmay'd at the ſmack ; 


Her face wears an eyer-green ſmile. _ 
o gracefully Paviiia moves 
80 lightly ſhe trips o'er the ground, 
| Each ſhepherd, that looks at her, loves; 
Each ſhepherdeſs envies the wound. 
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=, But how wou'd the blunderers ſtare | 
| To ſee little TimzzxTos run! 
Or, how wou'd Miſs Paviiipa ber 
| To foot it for ever on one! 


F: With ſtorms ſhould the elements crack, - 


I knew that her fortune was noble, 


I was ſmit with her preſence behind ; 
And, bleſt with a ſimilar hobble, 
I wrote her a piece of my mind. 


ee Oy et" en r e 
« Jenny TwiNKLE has one eye as fine; 


« But where ſhall we meet with a pair, 
80 bright as that twinkler of thine ? 
paſſion in vain I wou'd ſtifle, 


cc My 
ike a cinder I'm burnt black and blue; 


CC 


« Nor can I be curd by a trifle, 
Unleſs I've that trifle from You. 


= 1 
« We have two pretty legs here between us, 
« And a very complete pair of eyes; 


P 


1 folk, that on one ſide have ſeen us, 
| « Have ſeen nothing there to deſpiſe.. 65 
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cc It is not your cottage I want, 
„ *Gainſt an old oak's broad body __ 


« With a wide-gaping window in front, 
ce And a ſnug little * behind. 


cc Tt is not the ſmell of your kitchen, 
cc Where plenty and cleanlineſs pleaſe, 

e With a whole ham and half of a flitch, in 
6 Reſerve for potatoes and peaſe. 


It is not your mare to ride double, 
| bad Bereft like ourſelves of one eye; 
« N o, nor twenty fat geeſe on the ſtubble, 
e Nor a ſow and nine pigs in the ſtye. 1 


It is not, dear Moc v, your purſe, 
But your perſon I Purlin adore 
« And I'll take you for better for worſe, 
« Will any man take you for more ? 
HOPE. 
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H O P E. 


AME nature had thrown off the load, 


Which in winter ſhe commonly bore ; 


And the ſun jogg'd along the ſame road, 


He had travell'd ſome thouſand times o er. 


Mother earth had put on her new clothes, 


Twas (in Engliſh) the ſweet month of May; ; 


When love led me forth by the noſe, 


Where dear Mor TimzzrToE lay: 


On the marge of a river reclin'd, 


1 trembled to foo her all leep; 


Leſt ſhe wake on the g that was blind, 


And roll adown into the deep. 


7 


EL | Young 
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Young Zephyr play'd roguiſhly by, 


And whiſtled quite up to her knee; [+ 
I reſpectfully ſhut my one eye, 
And the devil a bit did I ſee. 


Thrice I roar'd out, ---- © ariſe, pretty maid }* 


But ſhe could not have heard the laſt tramp; 3 


vet chrice to get up ſhe eſſay' d, 
And thrice ſhe fell down again plump: 


Then quick to aſſiſt her I went, 


She was pleas' d my affection | to ee ; ; 
Her fingle eye ſhone with content, 


And doubly it ſhone upon me. 


She drew from her boſom my letter, 


Love drew from his quiver a dart; 


Ah, thought I, ſhe can't have a better 


To trip up the heels of her heart. 
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She ſmil'd, when I kiſs d her dear hand: 


Do your Pleafure - — as much as to fay ; J 


7 


Yet fo ſweetly the bids me command, 
By my faith that ſhe makes me 5 


Oh, what pleaſure to ſee her lips jabber 


About ſomething, that nobody knows !. 


And their taſte is juſt like bonny-clabber 


To be nigh her, one cannot but pay 
The reſpect, that to merit we owe; 
For ſhe ſays all, a maiden ſhould ſay; 3 
And ſhe knows all, a maiden ſhould know. 


Her ſmiles take the ſoft by dons. 0 5 | 


And her funny looks fetter the free; * 
With her filence ſhe wins all the wiſe; 


She is ev'ry way winning to me. 
. She 
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She may ſmile on each fool if ſhe pleaſe, 


Let the wiſe on her ſilence refine; 


Let 'em burn, but let her boſom freeze, 


To be thaw'd by the ardor of mine. 


Ye ſcenes of nonſenſical noiſe, 
Where often with pleaſure I ſtrove; 
I fly from your bumpkinly joys 
To the boſom of beauty and love, 


No longer 1 cudgel 1 ich; 
The. glories of wreſtling I ſhun : 
Ye ſhepherds, the cob of the field 


Is content with the fame, he has won, 


Gentle hope, like a owl on her neſt, 
Stretch over my foul thy ſoft _w 
Au the raptures, that can't be expreſt, 


Get up, little GLE T, and ſing. 2 5 
| _ DIS- 


DISAPPOINTMEN T. 


E clouds, of a dirt- colour die, 


Beſmut the bright face of the ſun ! 
And let not the moon' s ſilver eye 


Inſult o'er a lover undone | 


Brown, brown be the earth, and ye floods 
Tumble back your rude ſtreams, or lie Rl? 
Ye beaſts of the field, to the woods! 


Ye teather'd fowls, fly where you will! 


Plague take it this love's a vile paſſion ! 
Tis not worth an honeſt man's care 
It begins with a world of vexation ; — 
It ends in diſguſt or deſpair. 
FT Theſe 


(44: 1 
Theſe cir are ſo full of vagary, 


One never knows, when they are right; 


T hey'll lead you a dance, till you're . 


Then marry another in ſpite. 


I pity thoſe poor honeſt fellows, _ . 


Tied faſt to their aprons for life ; 


'T hey firſt give em cauſe to be jealous, 


Then 4 Dare you ſu 22 Jour own. w ife? * 


1 chought ra ſeu my dear Mocgey, 


As late as a thief 1 in a mill 


But Im popt in a hole, that is RIM 


And there I may lie, if I will. 


What a terrible turn in the times, 


To become the contempt of a throng ! 
Tosy TINKLE, who reels as he rhymes, 2 


Has made on my ſorrows a ſong; 
% Poor 


(- ax 1 


e Poor Patti has loſt all his fun, 


« And Moccr's dominion is o'er ; 
«© He was blind, and his paſſion begun; 


He can ſee, ---and ſhe charms him no more.” 


.O yes, I could He on her lende, 
Would ſhe deign the ſoft paſſion to prove ; ; 
But while ſhe's a ſlave to her whims, 


I muſt laugh at her limping and love. 


* He's a fool that can fancy her fair, 

Or can find out a feature that's fine; 
She muſt crawl with her crackt crock'ry ware 
10 anothergueſs market than mine. 

Ah 


— — 


2 This ſtanza is ſubmitted to critical obſervation, as an humble ſpecimen of 
apt alliteration's artful aid, 
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Ah me, when her praiſe is my note, 
What a prince of a poet am 11 


While the blame of her ſticks in my chick; 
Like a bone of my Mother's gooſe-pie. 


My heart gives the libel the lie, 


When I draw a wry mouth at her name; 


Then why, little PRELIM, ah why, 


Of thyſelf and thy Mocov make game? 


I found out a gift for my laſs, 


1 ſound out the maker at York ; 


"Twas an eye, neatly faſhion” d of ' glaſs, 


"Twas a leg, nicely finiſh d of cork.” 


14 


«« Special good are the members I bring,” 


Said I, and (to pleaſe her the more,) 
« My dear, you will find em the thing ; ; 


« For I tried, and I prov'd 'em before. 


« Look 
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Look here, my ſweet creature to grace 


How charming this eye-ball doth ſhine; 


A 


ce Tt will give a new bloom to your face; 


= <« See, its fellow illuminates mine. 
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Here's a limb! Your acceptance I beg, 


« Oh, tis better than that log of wood 
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'Tis a brother to this little peg,” 
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And I caper'd as high as I cou'd. 
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How falſe are the pleaſures we know! 


9 
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How ſevere is the pang of diſgrace | 
When I offer'd them both, and bow'd low ; 
Why, ſhe lent me a kick in the face. 
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Diſappointment ſo blinded mine eye, 11 
So confus'd the fine things I'd to ſay, 1 : 

That my path I cou'd hardly eſpy, 
As 1n dudgeon I waddled away. 
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profuſe, 
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ke to the water, and drown. 
d we quarrel with life, 


E RE be lovers, of 1 
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Or will ta 
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Since life 1s at beſt but a ſpan 
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If a miſtreſs but happen to frown, 
Such a 


hy ſhou' 
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Now, W 


That will give their wiſe heads to a nooſe, 


Is the loſs of a terma 
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But perhaps twas a proof of her 


Her foot to be ſure made me r 
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And can Moccy a termagant prove? 


A termagant wife is the Dec; 
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Ah, PRELIu, (ſaid I to myſelf 
| Why will not thy vanity fee, 
71 5 That a lady poſſeſt of ſuch pelf, | 
| 3 May buy a much better than thee | 
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Then I calld myſelf daſtardly devil, 
= And thought upon all Id been told; 
5 . that beauty deſpiſes a * SNIVE Ly: 


=_— And yields to the braſs of the bold. 


Ul He's a knave and a noddy to boot, „„ 
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That's abaſh'd,” when a maiden. ſays ---- nay 
And haſtily. gives up his ſuit, 
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Becauſe he can t. have his own way. a 


* knew that the gifts wou'd allure, 
And I followd the iflue / to ſee; 
But ſcarce had I gone from the door, | wy 


* 


My 


Little Moccy. came hopping to me: 7 


L :@- |] OG 
On her lips I imprinted a kiſs, 
And another intended — büt oh! 
She caught ſuch a foretaſte of bliſs, 
That ſhe quaver d above and 0 


I fear'd, that an ague had ſeiz'd her, 


Her colour ſo went and ſo came; 


But ſoon I perceivd, that it pleas d her, 


And pleas d, I repeated the fame. 


Toward church IT obſervd her eye ſquint, 


Certain proof that ſhe meant to be kind; 
80 1 quickly improvd on the hint, 7 
And I filently told her my mind: 


But when her compliance een, 
I thought that my heart woud run wild: 


By Saint PATRICK, it bumpt in my breaſt 


Like the kicks of a never-born child; 
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To the Parſon 1 artfully ſtray d, 
Who knew our perfections to ſcan; 
He vow'd, ſo accompliſh'd a maid 
Never wedded ſo finiſh'd a man. 


He declar'd we were form'd for delight, 
Tho' (to give honeſt Lzv1 his due) 


Time and ſtingo ſo + bother'd his fight, 


That he ſcarce knew a P from a Q. 


He bleſs'd us again and again, 


In hopes | I wou'd double his pays - 


But, before the Clerk ſnuffled Amen, 


We hopt like two magpies away. 


n 8 » * — —— OI 


— ” — e — heart. eount a * 
— 


I bother'd a very uſeful provincial expreſſ ion, implying (as Dr. Jonxsox 
"Jae: or ought to have explain'd it) that ſpecies of ſtupor ;, which, by abating the edge 


of the ſenſes, gives ſuck a pauſe to the intellefts, as qualifies a man for an excellent 
- Grammarian or Lexicographer, | | 
F 
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